GLEAMING WINEGLASSES conjure up the farewell toast tot
was drunk in 1783 at this table in Fraunces Tavern ^erv-
ins meals in downtown New York. His glass held aloft, Wash-

ington bade his comrades "come and take me by the hand."
Then he stood "suffused in tears" as each of 40-odd officers
"marched up to, kissed, and parted with his General-in-Chief."
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